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RIGHT WORSHIPFUL REVEREND AND 9 
THE VICE-CHANCELLORK 
THE HEADS OF HOUSES AND FELLOWS 
OF THAT ANTIENT FLOURISHING - 
AND FAVOURITE SEAT OF THE MUSES . 
THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD 
THE NURSE OF TRUE RELIGION 
AND SOUND LEARNING 
THE HANDMAID OF SCIENCE 
THE SCOURGE OF. IGNORANCE 
THE BANE OF SUPERSTITION 
INFIDELITY AND FANATICISM 
THE FOLLOWING BURLESQUE. DIALOGUE 
OR DRAMATIC INTERLUDE 
Is MOST HUMBLY OFFERED 
NOT AS AN APOLOGY _ 
FOR SOME OF THEIR LATE PROCEEDINGS - 
WHICH SUFFICIENTLY VINDICATE THEMSELVES 
BUT WITH AN EARNEST DESIRE 
OF STOPPING THE CLAMOUROUS TONGUES 
OF ENTHUSIASTS AND 'SCHISMATICS 


WHO FALSELY DECRY re er 


AND PURPOSELY MISREPRESENT : 


Am BS INSCRIBED 
BY THEIR MOST OBEDIENT VAT 
THE AUTHOR, 


* 


PREF.A CE 


AL impudent and ſeurrilous Libel 
upon the Univerſity of OxroRD — 
and not upon that illuſtrious Seminary on- 
ly, but levelled at the whole Body of Clergy 
of the Church of ENGLAND, as by Law 
_ eſtabliſhed, under the Form of a contemp- 
tible Mock-Sermon , gave Occaſion for 
the following ludicrous Dialogue. 


The Author of that wretched Petform= 
ance, as I am well informed, is by Prin- 


ſe . : * _ FT TE 4 if nn. 8 


8 
— — W_ —  . a—_ — 


— 


* PRIESTCRAFT DEFENDED., A SERMON occa- 


foned by the Expulſion of Six young Gentlemen from 


the Univerfity of OxFoRD, for praying, reading and en- 
pounding the Seripturts: Humbly dedicated to Mr. Vics>' 


CaAaNCELLOR, and the Hz aps of HousEs, by thejs. 


Lumble. Servant, Tax SAVER. To whick is added, A 
FURTHER DEFENCE OF PRIESTCRAFT; being & 
practical Improvement of the SuAVER's Sermon. 
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[ 4 1: 
ciple a Zealot, and, by Profeſſion, a Prea- 
cher of the fanatical Tribe. — That being 
his true Character, we muſt not be ſurpriz- 
ed at finding his Irony as pitiful as the reſt 
of his Diction; which is much nearer the 
Standard of a Shaver (the Part which he 
has aſſumed) than that of a Gentleman, a 
Scholar, and a Teacher. 


To attempt a ſober Diſcuſſion of that 
virulent and illiterate Catch- penny to lay 
open the Falſehood, Impiety, Irreverence 
ſor the moſt ſacred Function among Men, 
and the thorough Deteſtation of Rule and 
Order (without which no Society can re- 
ſpectſully exiſt) that are to be met with in 
almoſt every Page of his blatant, Billingsgate 
Preachment — or to ſet about reaſoning 
with the frantic Author and his Adherents, 
would be literally waging War with Bedlam. 


Come honeſt Sa T IRH then 2 biting 
JesT; ſince ſober Rx Asox will not do, let's 
try your Force the Force of RipicuLs ! 
I will not aſk a Ferule for the Dunce, 
nor ſeek a Curry-comb to trim the Cox- 
ob. ſince Momus has already kindly 

ſupplied 


S i 


F 5 . 
| ſupplied..: a proper Inſtrument to ſhave this 
SHAVER. 'L 


1 find, upon e thoſe tis young 
Students were not (ſtrictly ſpeaking) ex 
pelled the Univerſity for praying. reading 
and expounding the Scriptures, and finging 
Hymns ; as is humourouſly ſet forth by the 
Reverend SHAVER—that would have been 
a woful Diſcouragement indeed to ſolitary 

Prayer and Meditation! — It ſeems not to 
have been altogether their Caſe: — But for 
Contumacy — for being refractory to the 
Orders of their Superiors — for Breach of 
thoſe Statutes which they had ſworn to o- 
bey, and for having dared, though Mem- 

bers of a learned and religious Society, e- 
ven within the Boſom of that Society, ta 

| ſet up a Conventicle. of their own. — For 
ſuch Crimes, they were deſervedly expelled 
the Univerſity of Oxrorp ; as, doubtleſs, 
they would have been, for the ſame Of- 
fences, from any other Univerſity, or reli- 

gious Society, in the known World. 


1 How ſtiff theſe Bibliſi are ” ſays my 
ſtarched SHAVER — but not for the Truth, 
ir 


| £53 
if they are all like him! — for our Bibliſ 


will ſooner give up his Bible, than part 


with his Joke. —This Doctor indoctus, for 
the Joke's Sake, has confounded: Truth, 


Time, Place, Hiſtory, Chronolegy and eve- 
ry other Tie, facred or profane, which fet- 


ters the Genius of informed Graduates.— 
With a true poetic Fire he hurries his Rea- 
ders wherever he pleaſes, maugre all Impe- 
diments of Seas and Continents, and the 


Intervention of two or three Thouſand 


Years :—Thoſe are but trifling Difficulties 


with the ſhaving Doctor —OxrorD with 
Eaſe he can remove to BAB VL ON, and with 
the ſame Facility tranſport JERUSALEM to 


OxrorD.—He can make the Prophet DA- 


NIEL a Member of EprmMunD-HarL; and 
is very liberal in conferring Babyloniſb- Uni- 


verſity Degrees, upon our Engliſh Gradu- 
ates.—Our Scholars, by his Account, are 
Conjurers every one of them (who would 


have thought it?) only of different Deno- 
minations, according to their Standing. 
The Oxrorp Doctors in Divinity, he com- 


pliments with the Degree of Magicians; 
the Maſters of Arts, with that of Afrolo- 


gers and F ortune- tellers; and the Fellows 


and 
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a2 1 3 
4 Bachelors of Arts (whom he.i ignoran t- 
ly confounds together) with the Degree of 
Sorcerers.—St. PETER and his Companions 
he carries before the Vice-Chancellor, and 
dubs GAMALIEL a Doctor, and makes him 
Head of a certain Houſe. 


If there is any Thing like W in 
his quaint Performance, I apprehend it will 
— be found in thoſe Paſſages alluded to 
but then tis ſo clumſily expreſſed, that 
you can hardly fathom the Joke. 


But what has Humour and Joking to do 
with the Inveſtigation 'of Truth? — The 
Matter in Queſtion is a palpable Truth, or 
the groſſeſt Falſehood. We muſt condemn 
the Proceeding, if it really happened as the 
doughty $fAvER has ſet forth; or we muſt 
ſtigmatize the Slanderer for an arrant lying 


Tale- bearing. — Barber, if 
it is not true. 


BZut Slander,” according to the Doctrine 
of the SHAVER, © may as well be thrown 
out in a'Sermon, as in a Farce; and will 


* iſſue with as good a Grace from a Pulpit, 
* as from a Theatre.' * 


* 
hag. / 
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[8] 

Will it fo? Brother CurBEARD ! — 
Well then, let us try an Experiment upon 
yours—Many Thouſands, 8 according to 
your Account, have been tickled with your 

farcical Sermon; let us now ſee whether 
any will deign to ſmile on my ſatyrical 
Farce. Vou have had the Start of me, tis 
true, in Point of Profit, the pleaſing View 
of which, I ſhrewdly ſuſpect, firſt kindled 
your Zeal in a Cauſe . That Ps of 


Gain, | 
Which makes all Dorines band and char, 


— That ſhining Hope, which glitters, alike 
in the Eyes of Saints and Sinners; and faſ- 
cinates the learned, and tempts the un- 
learned the Object of the Adept, no nt 
of the Blockhead, and ſometimes, as it 
ſeems, the Portion of Bunglers—- — 


BuxGLBRs, obo lather for, a Penny.” 

— — — | 
: The modeſt 3 informs his candid Reader, that 
no leſi than eleven Editions of his Sermon have been prin- 
ted within theſe eight Months. — A manly Diſcourſe upon 

the moſt important Truths, within the ſame Time, per- 


haps, would hardly have indemuiied LK a hal, — 
O fm O M N ; 


28 April, 176g. THE 


The Snavrn maved. 


Sens, The Tonforium. 


BARBER ad; HA VER. 
+ (witheut.} 


llenters the Shop ) Ptay, Friend! 
Fe What's the Humour of all this ? 
5 Hal ha! ha! = Are you a mitribalared , 
Barber? 


F 


B. 1 am, Sit — aer Tonsen; ; at 
- your Service; 1 bs 


8. Hal bn! ha!—An — 
Wag! 1 warrant thee. 


'n a 


10 5 
| B. That will 2 hereafter as you tall = 
prove me, Sir. —In the mean Time, let me 
intreat you to credit my Sign-poſt, and not 
to doubt the Veracity of your hunible Ser- 
vant.—If you want a Spice of my Office, 
be aſſured, you could not have fallen into 
better Hands. 


S. Well, Friend -I have known ma- 
| ny matriculated Coblers ; but, poſitively, 
thou art the firſt matriculated Barber I ever 
heard of. Hal hat ha! 


B. No Reflections upon Coblers and 
Barbers, good Sir! — They are Gentlemen 
have many worthy Friends among the 
former, and ſhall always ſtand up for the 
Honour of the latter, being an humble 


Member of that Body, as long al _ 
brandiſh a Razor. 


5. Not quite ſo hot! Mr. Univerſity- 
Man, not quite ſo hot have no Animo- 
ſity againſt you, nor any Deſign of trim- 
ming you though I have ſometimes trim- 
med your Betters : —On the contrary, you 


ſeem 


fn] 
ſeem to be a pleaſe Fellow, x and, for once, 
90 ſhall ſhave me. | — 


B. Shall I; my good Mater. Here, 
take the Seat bn The Arm-Chair, that 
you may be more at your Eaſe l and you 
ſhall preſently acknowledge that you never 
was ſo ſhaved in your Life. 

. If thy Razor does but turn out to be 
as ns as thy Tongue, there: can be Ho 
Danger. bots rk : 

B. Every Whit ! Sir —The beſt Razor, 
and one of the beſt Hands in — 
though I ſay it! 

. 8. It had been bilkive Rid by another — 
but tis thy Breeding |—Univerſity-Modeſ- 
ty, by wy; Troth 75 


B. True, 8ir—1 band it ue Pup- : 

TARCH, and ſome more of my old College 
atance allow, an honeſt Man may 

ſometimes praiſe 2 * 5 | 


"A 0 B 2 S8. Thou 


f 12) 


S. Thou EW. to have profieed huge- 
ly by their Admonitions. 


B. No one of my ſtanding more, 
8. Madeſt again ; 
B. (Ange 


Be your Beard as _ 28 Briſtle, 
Or buſhy, like an old He-Goat ; 
Truſt me, I ne er ſhall fret your Griſtlo, 
Nor take—unleſs I earn my Groat. 
| Vulcay' s Sons with Iron Hair, 
Perk as Damſels ſoon WW ; 


Poets lank, and Parſons ſleek, 
| I nar vex, nor ruffle theſe; 
Nor feather'd Downon Fopling's Cheek 
Beaux and Braves alike I pleaſe. 
Vet in our Way are Bunglers many— ' 


Bungler—who lather far & Penny. 


S. By my Troth | an Univerũty- Song 
too or one of thy own making. 


ö 


tw? | 
B. My own making every Word 


fing none but of my own making; nor 
his with any Razors but of my own 


« . 
— — 


| fetting. 5 I : 
a | S. A Ready hand, cm- 
| B. Light and fteady ! "arte 
| . 7 8 ; £ OP to the Mark — | 


| : B. As the Skin! my Maſter—but juſt | 
| _ tickle with the keen 88888 bear 
hard upon my Tool.— 


— 
_ 
— 


. 8. That's I! oblique Edge does 
the Buſineſs a Fellow who carries his 
| Razor in a perpendicular Direction, is a 


Scraper — but merits not * Title of 
e 


B. e 


. Take this Caution alſo . with 
you Always be ſure to preſerve the Tem- 
Nr of * * — 


i 


B. I 


1 upon the Fineneſs of the Edge !—but not 


1341 
B. I £t them myſelf, Sir.— 


5: 1 10 > Mo TIT =_ Mach depends 


too fine: the Fitneſs rather (underſtand 
me right) - the exact Propriety (do you 
comprehend me?) the nice Subtlety 

** ſo ſpeak I) the 


B. Lord! Sir — One would think you 
was going to preach a Sermon upon it !— 


S. * ſo I have, Friend, bebe now. 


B. How, Sir —a Sermon upon . 


S. Ay, and a ſhaving i too . 
| adod! I trimmed labern. all Kn and 
* and all! | | 


„ With Submiſſion, sir—1 apprehend 
. you meant to ſay, Fenn and F aces.— 


F. No, no, no! I meant aw th. 
Thing !—Heads and Fellows, I ſay !—I-_ 
ſhall ſtick to * 1 Heads and F el⸗ | 

| ' lows! | 


wr ip I. 
Aol every Man and ee Son of . 
them !—Aſk the Vice- Chancellor elſe? 


B. Poor Gentleman! ho changed of a 
Sudden! / Alde. Why then, Sir, if 
you'll give me 1 = * as you 5 
Turn. 


S. Say'ſt thou G2? x my / little Son of Ma- 
triculation !—my Child of Abomination 
— Damnation !—how 1 hate hag Sound of 
the Word Matriedl ent” 


B. This nüt certainly be ſome crazy 
fanatical ' Noneon ! — Tl humeur him! 
( Afide. Why, my good Sir! as faſt as 1 
| tuck in the N N you pull it it out a- 
— a 


J. i=—The ſurpliced Knaves won't forget : 
the SHAvER in haſte A Pack of damned 
| Rogues! — expel Men for expounding 
Scripture ! for praying and ſinging Hymns! 
—Harkee } Friend Do you ever ſay your 
25 75 ? 


' 


B. Now © 


TTY | 
B. Now and then: when I have no- | 
thing elſe to do, Sir. 5 


S. That is but dom, 1 * 


B. As ſeldom us poſſible, you may be : 
fron, Sir.—I had much rather be waiting 


upon 1 Cuſtomers. 


— „ 
the Univerſity, my Life on't ! thou wouldſt 


not have left it off ſo ſoon. 


B. O Lord! Sir, I learned it long be- 


fore I went thither ; and only perſevered 


5 in the Practice while I was there. | 


F. How often , my good Ton for, while 


you was there 5 


W . ly; in the Colleg-Chape 
twice a Day, 


And how often in Secret ? | 


B. As often as Gratitude prompted and 
N eceſſity urged. 


S. Seldom 


(Tz 
S. Seldom awakened, perhaps, by Aicher 


QE and nevet rouzed! never kindled ! never 
vehemently returned on your Part !— . 


B. Never vociferouſly, I muſt confeſs— 
to the Annoyance of the Neighbourhood | 
for that, you know, Sir, could not be 


called ſecret Prayer. 


S. Thine, I dare be ſworn, were ſo ſe- 


_ cret, that neither Heaven nor Men were 


privy to them.—In which Caſe, tis ſure, 
thou could'ſt not have been VOY the 
Univerſity for praying. 


An Hive of Drones !—a Neſt FI 
nets! who infeſt the Common-wealth !— 
A Crew of vile Ceremony-mongers | that 
inhabit the old lurking Holes of Papiſts, 
worſe, than Pagans and adhere to their 


Abominations !—and bow and kneel at 


their Altars and flumber in their Stalls 1 
—and ſnore on their Pillows !—and walk 
in their Ways and fatten on their Mort 


mains [ 


30: -1 muſt ſet on the Water again. Do 
you love it prefty warm, Sir E 
C S. There's 


bs 


[718 
. There's no jos Shaving without 
hs heat. 


* 


B. I warrant me I ſhall hit you to a T. 


S. Was Friend, did you ever hear of 


the SHAVER'S nt 


B. What, FD ans Barber, . 


ſhaved the Univerſity of Oxr ORD, for ex- 
pelling the fix young Methodiſts ? 


§. The ſame. 


B. Seen it! Sir; ay to be ſure ! and 
read it too! — and a very clever Fellow 
he is, I promiſe you—at ſplitting a Para- 
rn don't know what Bang: he might 


make of a T ext. | 
S. Iam that SHAve ! 
B. How, Sir | a Gentleman ay a 
Teacher the Author of that Latherum- 
| ?—Surely, you joke! 


5. I am that doughty Saver ! 
"© Well, 


Tem . 


1 


CY 
as . — — — 


f\ 


b 
B. Well, I vow, to the beſt of my 


Judgment, I thought it had been wrote 
by a Brother of the Trade It is fo ſmart 


— all Edge and _— NE 'Batber- 
like | 


' & trow * they never were 0 trimm : 
before. 


B. Nor ever will on unleſs by you. 


F. The * Convocation at one Sit- 
ting Think of that. 


B. A hoary e on my Word 1 


S. Much Mirth it comm many 
Fense it gained me! 


"= Well, who would have gd that 


I ſhould arrive at the ſuperlative Honour 


of mant Tux SnAvxR 


ON Deſerve it, Sirrah and make the 
moſt of it. 


B. Depend upon't, I will, sir.— The 


Water is juſt right. 


— 


4 2 4 8 
1 


9 A fayourite Verb with the SHAVER. 5 
C2 : 8. Come 


[ 20 ] 
5. Come then—and do your Buſineſs 
like a Man—ſmooth and clean.— 


B. As cloſe as though with a Pumice, 
my Maſter. —Exempls Gratia.— 


S. Zounds the Water's boiling | 


B. Oh I don't wonder at your roaring 


out for it has burnt my fingers plaguily 


S. Are you mad ? to ſcald yourſelf and 
me too Let it cool, Friend, let it cool! 
In the mean while, ſing me A a Hymn. 


B. A Hymn, Sir I never was aſked 


ſuch a Thing before.—Lord ! Sir, I never 


could ſing a Hymn in my Life 
S. But baudy Songs by Dozens thou 


eanſt ſing, and drunken midnight Catches! 


—or thou art no matriculated Son. 


B. By your Leave, Sir, I did not learn 
any ſuch at the Univerſity, 5 


S. Nor any other that were . —By 
thy own Account then, thou waſt not ex- 
pelled for ſinging Hymns! : 

| 5 B. Surely, 


We 
— * — —— —ᷣ„— — ques A - 
* 


— 
— et a eee eee at 
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= Surely, Sir, a Man of. your Beard 
cannot believe any Thing ſo abſurd. 


S. As What? | 
B. As that the young Foundery- Fry 


were expelled, merely for praying and 


ſinging Hymns. 


S. Believe me, good Tonſor, for no o- 


ther Reaſon. 


| B. Now, Sir, the lather is juſt right.— 


S. Juſt right, with a Pox to thee thou 
haſt almoſt put my Eyes out 


B. — Sir, I beg Pardon - But tis no- 
thing in the World but clean Soap-ſuds— 
the fneſt Thing that can be for clearing 
the Sight. — I ſometimes make Uſe of it 


myſelf for that Purpoſe. 


S. Whit a blunderin Y apologizing 


| Booby ! : 


B. I would fain deſerve a better Charac- 
ter.— Well, Sir, does my Razor ſuit and 
my Hand pleaſe you ? 


S. Light and eaſy, I myſt — — 
B. J 


1 
| 
1 
! 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
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B. I thought we ſhould come to a fight 
Underſtanding at laſt; unleſs you had re- 
ſolved before-hand, not tobe reconciled to | 
any Thing that came from OxFoRD. 


S. To nothing but a Barber, a Brawn's- 
Head, or a Sauſage, I promiſe thee. —Ah ! 
Jerry ! JERRY ! thoſe fame Oxroxn 
Maſters of thine, ſtill keep up the old Fire- 
and-faggoty Spirit of Perſecution !— 


B. Let us hope not, good Sir ! 
§. Can any Proof be ſtronger, than that 


which they have ſo lately given ?—To ex- 


pel Men for expounding the facred Scrip- 
tures! (Heaven! defend us ) To anathe- 
matize Chriſtians meerly for praying and 
ſinging Hymns ! {Lore ! forgive us Mr 


B. Amen 


6. Now what Wiest U lebe . 


pect at the Hands of thoſe mercileſs Mon- 
ſters I, who haye given them ſo ſevere a 


Stab — I ſhrewdly ſuſpect, if they had it in 
their Power, they would not want the In- 


clination to ſerve me, as their damnable Po- 
piſh Predeceſſors ſerved CRANMER, Rip- 
LEY 


A 


. 


5 - ” 92 * _— 
— „ 0; n A Fun OL" nat 
* > _ 1 


N 


tar, LATIMER, HoorsR, and many, ma- 


he more in the Des of bloody Mazy !. 
B. The ſuſpicious ; Mind i is always poſ- 


ſeſſed with Evit—believing that Miſchief 
to be ever preſent, which 1 ſeldom hap- 
 pens—denying the permanent Exiſtence of 


that Good, which is rarely abſent—ſuſ- 


pecting a general rooted Depravity « of 


Heart, which, in the worſt Times, i is only | 
the Curſe of a few. es C7 


* 4 


* 


2 Where the Plague didſt has =} 
— Hold! F riend —1 m ſure thou — gra- 
zed me 1 


B. Nothing but a little fanatical arge 5 


Sir,— | 


S. Prythee ! be more na Wa 


| gd ſay, where haſt thou learnt this 
Mode of Reaſoning? 


B. Of my old ALMA MATER, Sir. 


8. Thy old AI MA Marzä is 8 


old woman. — I think I have ſufficiently 


proved her ſuch. Why the Devil's in * 


Fellow Again thou haſt cut me 


Nr 


* 


rr 


„ 


— 


9 — > 


- 


a, + IO Ie. 


, * N by 


though I' have know? ; me « Folks ſs fond. Wh 
; em, that they needs muſt = them l 
N 5 LE N * 245 bs; : 25 N ts] 
, m4 COPEL PE ; Fe, 4 ; 13'S 2 wb £53 35 
S. Thou art a Wart e dt, Hypocriſy |! 
F Wt BERL Ho. 4 
B. Not I, nel him !— 
e e damned ſeditious, Excre- 
ich has almoſt tur Edge 
Sticking-Plaiſter, and in a few Dal _ ' 
Deen at Church. Ty 4 
* x, N * N ed 85 8285 0 4 
| F. Thou Imp of Satan | 


